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/T\Of/FLOE'S DO^TR1^-
"Mrs. Monroe's Doctrine remains unchal¬

lenged by the Powers. Until the Adminis¬
tration of President Monroe the lady of the
White House was a person of superior posi¬
tion, but not above the ordinary considera¬
tions of etiquette. The receiving and pay¬
ing of calls, it is well known, is a social
equation that may be expressed in the terms
"a" equals "b." Mrs. Monroe's Doctrine"
set forth that when "a" is the President's
wife, "a" does not equal "b." This was at
first considered a direct blow at democ¬
racy and the underlying principles of the
"iovernment. But Mrs. Monroe carried the
.ay, and since her time the wife of the
President receives, but does not return
calls.

f\ <?/ipit£c industry.
Calling is the liveliest occupation at the

capital, and the engraving of cards the
most profitable industry. A few years ago
the etiquette of this rite demanded that a

card be left for each member of the family.
In those days, after a reception the ser¬

vants used to carry off the cards in a basket
and the family economized in kindling
wood. At this time Mr. Evarts was Sen¬
ator, and his family was intimate with
that of the Chief Justice. Each had a half-
lozen girls, and each time an Evarts girl
went to call on the Fullers, or a Fuller girl
went to the Senator's, she had to send up a
card for each. The accumulation of cards
md the expense of engraving at last be-
ame so great that the Chief Justice and the
enator conferred. After the conference a

art was sent for and an exchange of paste¬
board piles was effected. "After that,"
says the industrious reporter, "when the
Evarts and Fuller girls visited each other
they stood at the newel post and hollered."

THE VICISSITUDES op V£ ,us.

Venus is r of vicissitr She is
always lo«'" .:;r arms or something. Her

.1 wxess was in Berne, where she was
run in by a policeman. She was leaning
against the outside of a second-hand shop,
stretched out on a canvas grimed with
dirt. The recumbent figure, above which
hovered a cupid, was dimly seen. Notwith¬
standing. the serpent de ville declared that
the State did not allow frau persons to be

without clothine In the street,
lention was thus called to her and she
as bought for a trifling sum by the direc¬

tor of the museum. In the nature of things
Venus went to Paris. There she reappeared
in "all her harmony of outline, splendor of
beauty, richness of hue," and experts have
determined that It is a "Sleeping Venus"
by Titian. Mr. Philip Armour, of Chicago,
is said to have offered for it 200,000 francs.

Etiie (at her lessons).I think history
much nicer than arithmetic. Auntie.
Auntie.Why, dear?
Effie.Because you don't have to prove

your answers.

INNOCENT, YET IN PRISON,
ael Malone Committed to
the Tombs for Stealing

an Overcoat.

Since Then John Feiss Boasted of
Fooling the Police, Was Ar¬

rested and Confessed.

THE LAW STILL HOLDS MALONE.

Magistrate Brann, Who Held the Man, Says
He Has No Power to Release Him,
and He May Be a Victim of Leg;al

Mechanism for Days.
Michael Malone, of No. 82 Catharine
^et, Is a prisoner In the Tombs on a

rge of larceny, though another prisoner
confessed that he alone Is the guilty

few days ago John Boss, keeper of a

.ry stable at No. 41 Allen street, com¬
plained to the police of the Oak Street
Station that a new overcoat had been
stolen from the office of the stable during
his absence. Detective Galvin was de¬
tailed to find out who had the coat. Boss
Informed the detective that he was sure

Malone was the thief, because he had been
left In the office while the livery stable
keeper went to the loft above, and on his
return the coat was gone. He finally made
a formal complaint against the man and
tie was placed under arrest.
Malone was before Magistrate Brann Fri¬

day, and on the testimony of Boss was
held for trial in $500 bail, which he was
unable to furnish. He was locked up in
the Tombs. Detective Galvin said yester¬
day he believed from the first that Ma¬
lone was innocent of the charge against
him, but the testimony of Boss was posi¬
tive. In an Interview that Galvin had
tvith the prisoner he mentioned the name
of John Feiss, living In Oak street, near
Catharine street, as a man who might be
guilty

FEISS IN THE STATION HOUSE.
The detective communicated his sus¬

picion to Acting Captain Thompson, who
instructed him to bring Feiss to the sta¬
tion house. The detective got the man
Saturday morning and took him before the
Captain, who questioned him closely.
Feiss made a clear statement of his where-
aboutsjat the time of the robbery. He was
allowed to go. but was kept under sur-
veilance. Detectives Galvin and McCrorey
Investigated the man's statement and
found that he had not been where he had
said that he was at the time the robbery

1TC E/-pRESID£rn"S U/£DDIJf(j
And Why Not?

The Irritation of the women at the ex-

President's approaching marriage is one of
the curions manifestations of the sex.

Whenever two or three are gathered to¬
gether their displeasure is expressed. Ap¬
parently this has nothing to do with the
alleged objections of his family. The ex-

President is regarded as a piece of national
property, concerning whose disposal it is

perfectly proper to have a voice. Why,
having been President, he is expected to
have cast off the natural man does not ap¬
pear. But the fact is suddenly, apparent
that the country has provided no niche for
widower ex-Presidents. The popular feel¬
ing seems to be that Baby McKee still
llyes, and Mr. Harrison should devote his
declining years to the art of being grand¬
father.
A curious collection of casual phrases can

be picked up on the public highway^,
"He might be satisfied with politics at

his age."
"If he marries he never will be elected

again."
"Well, one would like to keep down some

illusions."
Mr. Harrison does not suggest a Romeo,

but It Is difficult to see why It Is "per¬
fectly shocking to think of President Har¬
rison playing the lover," as an earnest
woman declared at a tea. She herself had
married a widower, but he was an In¬
surance agent.
There are sheafs more of such comment

more unsparingly expressed.
The ex-President at least has John Tyler

for a precedent, who married a New York
woman, and, chartering a steamboat, took
his bride "perusin* " around the bay.

WHAT THEY SAY OF US.

Some men are different; all women are
alike.
A woman's love is always a misfortune;

her friendship is always a boon.
It Is so seldom nowadays when a wo¬

man has temr>er?iment it Is
terics. jgk.

never have wives like the hub_.^a
they have." /

Woman has always managed to make
men provide for her; her consolidated fund
is man's vanity. Under the pretext of
giving him the upperhand she has left him
all the anxiety and responsibility.
Nothing is so sure a cure for the love

of women as acquaintance with the men

they admire.
Never say man, but men; nor women,

but woman; for the world has thousands
of men and only one woman.

It is with women as with natlor.3; It is
necessary to be happy and pitiless.
One may see the hearts of women through

the rents one may make in their self love.
It is often a delicate manner of courting

a woman to be in the wrong concerning
her. It creates for her the superiority to
forgive.

Malsle (to Uncle Reginald, who Is taking
her to walk).What is that?
"A cow, my dear."
"Why?"
Now Uncle Reginald knows why he can't

bear children.

was committed, but, on thie contrary, had
been seen In the vicinity of the stable
wearing a coat resembling the stolen one.
They stood near Feiss in a Park row sa¬
loon and heard him boast of how he had
fooled the police.
While one of the detectives watched him

the other visited several Park row pawn
shops and found the coat. The description
of the man pawning it tallied with that of
Felss and tney arrested him. When con¬
fronted with the facts learned by the de¬
tectives he broke down and confessed that
he had taken the coat and pawned it. He
was before Magistrate Brann in the Centre
Street Police Court yesterday. He waived
examination and was held for trial.

MALONE IS NQT FREE.
Detective Galvin said later that It was

hard on Malone, but he would have to re¬
main In the Tombs until Tuesday, when his
case Is set for trial, at which time he would
undoubtedly be released".
"What can we do?" he said. "While Ma¬

lone is innocent we cannot release him.
He has been committed to the Tombs and I
do not see how he can get out until his case
is called for trial."
Magistrate Brann, when spoken to after

court, said that he had no authority to re¬
lease Malone. His Jurisdiction had ended
when he committed the man. He felt con¬
vinced, though, that Malone was a party to
the crime.

TAMMANY CAPTAIN CAUGHT.

Arrested with Two Companions for Robbing
a Chinese Laundry.

John Rooney, captain of the Tammany
forces in the Eleventh Election District of
the Seventh Assembly District, was ar¬

raigned In the Jefferson Market Police
Court yesterday, charged with robbing a

Chinaman. Rooney lives at No. 627 Hud¬
son street and is employed as a clerk In the
Brooklyn Navy Yard. With him were ar¬

raigned Joseph Joyce, of No. 817 Green¬
wich street, and William Wilson, of No.
Ill Christopher street.
The complainant was Chin Sing, who has

a laundry at No. 123 Christopher street.
Policemen Perkins and Halloway were
told by a boy yesterday morning that he
had seen three men run out from Chin
Sing's laundry, while the latter shouted
mat ne had been robbed. The men were
followed to the hallway of the building at
No. 25 West Tenth street, where they
were caught. Chin Sing said that the men
had come into his place and that Wilson
and Joyce held him or. the bed ana threat¬
ened to kill him, while Rooney robbed the
cash drawer. The Chinaman positively
Identified the prisoners as his assailants.
He said the men had taken $4 in small sil¬
ver from the cash drawer and this amount
was found in the men's pockets.
.The prisoners denied their guilt and said

they had not been in Chin Sing's laundry.
Magistrate Deuel held the men iu $2,000

bonds each for further examination to-day.
Rooney was released on bail furnished by
James J. Holmes, of No. 515 Hudson street.

Oransre Hotel Keeper Dead.
Joseph M. Seymour, proprietor of the Sey¬

mour Houee, in Main street. Orange, N. J.,
dropped dead on the street, yesterday morn¬
ing, of heart trouble.

MOW TO WASH THE FACE
As Told by Mrs. ftyer.

From all the corners of the earth I have
been greeted with wonderful tales of won¬
derful grandmothers who never In all
their earthly pilgrimages allowed water
to touch their faces, and who lived to be
octogenarians with the complexions of girls
of sixteen. The grandmothers themselves
have failed to materialize, but that fact
has been deemed unimportant.

I have had it asserted that neither Mme.
Adelina Patti nor Mrs. Langtry nor Lil¬
lian Russell (typical beauties) ever used a

drop of water upon their faces. Mme.
Patti, I have been told, has her face
wiped off with cold cream daily, this being
the only substance allowed to come In con¬

tact with her beautiful features. Water
she abjures totally for this part of her

I toilet.
Mrs. Langtry, forsooth, Is reported to

depend upon an old flannel rag which does
duty once a day as a duster, I suppose,
and Miss Russell goes England and Italy
one better and, it is alleged, merely
polishes her skin with a bit of chamois
once in twenty-four hours.
These statements are the veriest non¬

sense. I have the pleasure of a personal
acquaintance with the distinguished ladies
in question, and know positively that each
and every one of them uses water and

soap and friction lavishly on her face. I
have seen Mrs. Langtry, after scrubbing
and rinsing her face with soap and water,
rub it with a Turkish towel, assisted by
British vehemence that would certainly
startle the devotees of linen rags and flan-
nel dusters. No one disputes the transcen¬
dent beauty of the Jersey Lily's com¬

plexion.
Miss Russell and Mme. Patti use practi¬

cally the same means, and the most ex¬

quisite cleanliness in thfe care of their
faces.
Dust will settle in the pores of the skin

of the face sooner than any other part of
the body because the secretions are more

oily. Nothing but a detergent and water
and friction will take this dust away.
Consider what the condition of your hands
would be if you never used soap on them
and you must, it seems to me, come to the
sensible conclusion that the face also can

be kept clean only by the aid of soap
and water and friction enough to remove

the waste or dead skin and to dislodge the
dust and foreign matter which collect
every day.
If you wish to have a clean, wholesome

skin, proceed as follows:
Select a good, pure soap, and recollect

that you cannot get such a soap composed
of vegetable oils for less than twenty-five
cents a cake. An opaque soap Is better
than a transparent one, as the latter is
made transparent by an alcoholic process
which renders it very drying to the skin.
Don't economize on your toilet soap. Our
small economies are not only absurd but
Irrational to the last degree. I believe we

each have a pet meanness, but the ten¬

dency to economize on soaps seems almost
to be national, and the average woman will

spend her dimes and dollars freely on soda-
water and matinee tickets, but will wall

essity of paying twenty-five
'or soap, and too frequently
age on her expenditures by

a iiViP-cent cake composed of

fat and alkali and f^ft-f^-H5o'Tl^the unwary
under some high-sounding name. \^

If you wish to wonderfully improve a

skin and indefinitely preserve a good one,
scrub your face every night before retiring.
Immerse the brush In a bowl of water

as hot as you can bear It upon your face;
rub the soap back and forth upon the
brush until you have a good lather; scrub
your face thoroughly, particularly about
the nose and around the eyes and chin,
places where blackheads are apt to come.

Take a peep at the water and you will
see there was need of the brush.
Next, rinse with clean warm water and
then again with cooler so as to get every
particle of soap out of the pores of the
skin, for it Is just as irritating to clog
the pores with soap as with dust. The
face is not clean unless It is kept free
from foreign matter of every kind. Af¬
ter thoroughly rinsing, dry with a .soft
towel. If the scrubbing-brush produces
a little irritation of the skin, as some¬

times happens when it is first used, ap¬
ply a little cold cream or some equally
soothing emollient.

MISS LILY DID NOT SING.
The Ladies' Hungarian Society Is Torn Up

Because of Mrs. Schwartz's
Smiling Remark.

There Is dissension In the ranks of the
Ladles' Hungarian Aid Society. The mem¬

bers are firm believers In helping the needy
of their nationality, and when recently the
funds in the treasury began to get low
they held a meeting and decided that a

concert and dance would be the best thing
to bring in money.
Mrs. Max Schwartz, of No. 251 East

Houston street, was made chairman of the
arrangements committee, and Mrs. Henry
Freedman, of No. 272 East Houston street,
was appointed a member of the committee.
Mrs. Freedman has a daughter named
Lily, a handsome and talented young wo¬
man of eighteen years, who has a taste for
music and is a fine prforruer on the piano.
Unfortunately, Miss Lily cannot sing.

She hums airs about the house and sings
to herself, bat never in public. Mrs.
Freedman, with a mother's partiality,
thinks her daughter can sing like a Patti
or a Yaw. Her friends were surprised
when Mrs. Freedman Insisted on her
daughter being placed on the programme
for a song.
Terrace Garden was crowded on the night

of the concert. Everything wfcnt smoothly
until the time came for Miss Freedman to
sing. The young lady, appreciating her
powers better than her mother did, re¬
fused to appear and the management was
compelled to make excuses for her.
When the ladies met to audit the ac¬

counts Mrs. Freedman was present, as was
Mrs Schwartz. They had counted the
money and were figuring up the expenses
when Mrs. Schwartz looked up and In¬
quired sweetly:
"By the way, Mrs. Freedman, why was

it Lily did not sing at the concert? We
were all so disappointed."
Mrs. Freedman looked at Mrs. Schwartz

and thought she saw a trace of malice in
her voice. Then she answered:

"Lily did not sing because she had a
bad cold."
Then Mrs. Schwartz smiled. So did the

other ladies. Mrs. Freedman looked un¬
comfortable and the smiles grew broader,
as though to show that the true reason
was understood. Mrs. Freedman got up,
put on her coat and hat and walked out
of the room. The other ladies kept on
smiling.
Mrs. Freedman now declares she will

have nothing more to do with the so¬
ciety. Her friends support her and say
they will withdraw. But Mrs. Schwartz
and the other ladies still smile.

Cnag;lit n. Woulrt-Be Tliief.
Abbie Be-aman, a colored girl who claims

to live at No. 319 West Forty-second street,
was found hiding in the bathtub of the
residence of Mrs. Julia Leddy, No. 168
West Twenty-third street, Saturday after¬
noon, and was handed over to the
police. In Jefferson Market Police Court
yesterday the girl confessed that she
had found the basement door of the house
open and had gone in with the hope of
finding something to steal. She was held
In $300 ball for trial.

This part of the toilet of the face Is
best perfomed at night just before going
to bed, although there is no reason why
one should not scrub the face at any time
it feels dusty or appears to need it.
In the morning wash the face again in

warm water. If you have used a cream

or ointment upon it the night before it
should be carefully washed out of the
skin and soap will again be necessary.
Otherwise bathe only iu warm water, fol¬
lowed cold, as the tonic effect of cold
water Is wonderful in its aid to beauty.

HARRIET HUBBARD AYER.

Jl?e plou/er of tl?e 5easoi>
Those little white bell-shaped flowers you

have probably seen bunched up in brown
Jars in the florist's window are the newest
arrivals in flowerdom.
You ask for freesias when you want

some of them. They belong to the bulbous
family, which makes them second or third
cousins once removed to the iris and its
tribe.
Freesla is the novelty of the season. It

does not look unlike a white bluebell or

like a bluebell might look if it were white.
It has leaves of some kind, but might Just
as well have none, for they are never used
once they leave the greenhouse.
Freesias are combined wth llles of the

valley, white roses and white lilacs for
bridal bouquets, and are knotted to the
long ribbon trails of shower bouquets
Thejr are also used at swell dinner parties,
where they float about in finger bowls,
delicately scenting the water. They emit
a fragrance between that of a cowslip and
a violet.
If you want to cultivate freesias for this

purpose, you should begin in June and
July, and roast them thoroughly, close to
the glass of a greenhouse; then turn them
out, sort out the finest bulbs, and pot a
dozen or so of these in a five-inch pot of
light, rich soil, allowing plenty of room for
top dressing (as they grow) and watering
purposes.
Placing the pots (sunk to their rims in

fine ashes) in a sunny position out of doors,
the "grass" will soon appear, and should
be kept constantly moist, for freesias be¬
long to the bog plants. Started thus early,
the autmnal sun does the forcing; and if
the pots are lifted into a warm conserva¬
tory in October, and placed near the glass,
buds should open early in January.

LADIES, IS THIS REASONABLE?
"Harrison to wed again," announced the

morning paper, through the masculine me¬

dium at the foot of our breakfast table.
"Well, I think he ought to be ashamed of

himself," cried Aunt 'Mira, pouring the hot
water over the side of the teapot in her ex¬

citement.
"His wife ain't been dead long enough for

It to look exactly right," agreed Cousin
Louisa Ellen, in her soft Southern drawl
that could never sound severe. '

"He's old enough to know better, good¬
ness knows!" burst out Margaret, flushed
with the righteous indignation of sixteen.
"An' it alnt only his beln' so ole an' his

wife dyin', an' all that, but it's mos' 'spe¬
cially his beln' an 'ex,' " drawled on Cousin
Louisa Ellen . "An 'ex' may think he shucks
his responsibilities with his.his han'-shak-
in\ but he dont; he's got the eye of t?e
country on him till he dies"
"More especially if he's after o*"ce again,

as they say he is," added^'Unt 'Mira stern¬
ly. "Even President" are men!"
"Why, of court* they are, my dear, or

they wouldjt ^e Presidents," remarked her
husband
, "AT she alnt but about half his aige."
i .ggested Cousin Louise Ellen, with that
{>nius for fanning the flame possessed by
m.ny mild, otherwise amiable people.

' think it's perfectly horrid, and I hope
he wont be elected if he does run," cried
Margaret.
"He wouldn't if women voted," said Aunt

'Mira, looking severely at our family voter,
"and until they do morals will have very
little to do with politics."
"Marriage isn't immoral, is it?" asked the

one man helplessly. "Why on earth all you
women object to it in a President I can't
see."
"Of course, you can't," snapped Aunt

'Mira. "But one would like to keep some
illusions."
"They alnt much po'try in secon' mar¬

riages, anyway, it seems ter me," said
Cousin Louisa Ellen, reaching out after
some vague old maiden ideal and falling to
draw it into sight.
"He might be satisfied with politics at his

age," saHl youth cruelly, curling her sun-
locks over her rosy finger.
"Oh. woman, woman!" ejaculated the one

man hopelessly, and hopelessly got into his
cable car and jolted down to business.

LOSING FAITH IN THE POLICE.

Mr. Livingstone's Silverware, Stolen Two
Weeks Ago, Still Missing.

David H. Livingstone, of No. 14 East
One Hundred and Third street, a book¬
keeper for B. Altman & Co., is losing faith
in the ability of the police to catch burglars.
On Friday, January 17, Mrs. Livingstone

was away from home when burglars got
into the house and carried away about $300/
worth of silverware. The intruders enjoyed
a cold lunch before retiring. A bottle of
whiskey and a couple of bottles of claret
were emptied and several stumps of cigars
scattered about showed that they had in¬
dulged in a smoke.
Mr. Livingstone went to Police Headquar¬

ters, and h<? says they told him they would
put a score of detectives on his case at
once and would have his silverware back
in a few days. He had lost heart and faith
yesterday and felt as blue as one of Mr.
Roosevelt's Sunday laws.

Foaiid ii Body in His Hall.
As Theodore Schultz, who has a photo¬

graph gallery at No. 17 Chatham square,
went to open the place yesterday, he found
the body of a man in the hall. The body
was apparently that of a laborer, thirty-five
years old, five feet seven inches tall, with
dark hair and mustache. The body was
taken to the Oak Street Station.
Fined for Piglitins Policemen.
Bernard T. Daly and Thomas Meade were

passing along Third street, near Broadway,
when they met Patrolmen Wolf and Kam-

5upeii}<£ uyitf? Saraf? Beri}f?ardt
Behind the Scenes She Is Hostess as Well

as Manager.
Out of fifty ten are chosen. The regls-

seur and the purveyor of live stock look
over the herd of anxious girls -vith an eye
for points. There is but little ceremony;
a crook of the finger, and a. girl Is ex¬

tracted from the flock like a likely lamb
for the market. It implies some distinc¬
tion, If only a matter of a left shoulder
blade, and the girl is proud. The rest go
away sorrowful. However, the troop is to
be rounded in at another theatre, and there
are still chances. The Frenchmen stand by

"But think of the great opportunity to
observe"
"Oh, I'm a domestic woman. I aint at

theatres nights for fun."
Notwithstanding, the first appearance of

Sarah had the effect of some heaven de¬
scending goddess as she floated down the
steps in the cold light of a day rehearsal.
This was partly due to her clothes. Fancy
folds of white embroidered crepe floating
about that sinuous form, on her shoulders
a smart cape of the white crepe lined

Safa Berftti?*#- q, ^sirun
Ip Paris the purveying of supes
a "metier." "Oh, ces Ameri-

amrs;';
it not
cains."
The girls who are chosen eye one another

like friendly little dogs on the street. We
come from who knows whither, and
are flung into the free-masonry of a cav¬
ernous dressing-room. There is no aloof-1
ness. It is impossible to be dignified in
stocking feet. The costumes of Izeyl are

primarily a matter of cuticle. We are

Hindoos, citizen or princes, and are obliged
to slip into our respective skins. The rest
is a matter of swathings of linen or gold
embroidered tissues. Accordingly such
terms of intimacy are established in tying
and untying that we are "girls" and
"dear," and at once recalling experiences
at Koster's and elsewhere.
But we are not all "figurantes".since

we are with Sarah. One is a dramatic
student who comes down through the
manager's office, a tall, distinguished look¬
ing girl, who speaks French and wants to
study Mme. Bernhardt at close range. An¬
other »is blue blood to the core.for she
herself has said it. "But I aint had an

engagement this Winter, and I've got
to live. Of course I write," she adds,
being from the South. A third has had an
offer to star, but times are bad, and she
has taken to supeing.
"Well, I'm after the money," exclaims

a tall professional.

meT, of the Mercer Street Station, who
were taking a drunken man to the station.
Daly and Meade recognized the prisoner
as a friend and attacked the officers. In
the fight the prisoner got away. Daly and
Meade were arrested, and in the Jefferson
Market Court yesterday were fined $10 each.

WORKS

Bn curing torturing, disfiguring, hu¬
miliating humours of the Skin,
Scalp, and Blood when all else fails.

Bold throughout th« world. British Depot: F. New-
Bebt & Soys, 1, King Edward-st., London. Fotteb
Daco abb Chzm. Coep., Bole Props., Boston, U. 8. A.

NO MONEY DOWN
IF YOU SATISFY US YOU ARE THE RIGHT PARTY.

We have on exhibition in one of our show windows a Completely
Furnished Four-Room Flat, at

*IOO.OO.
And in our other show windows we exhibit a mare Elaborately Fur¬

nished Four-Room Flat, Complete, at

*150.00.
THIS INCLUDES CARPETS. OILCLOTH, CURTAINS, CROCKERY, STOVE,

TINWARE, PICTURES, PARLOR SLIT, BEDROOM SUIT, DINING ROOM FUR¬
NITURE A.\D KITCHEN FURNITURE.

FOR EITHER CASH OR ON CREDIT AT A SLIGHT ADVANCE.
EVERYTHING FOR HOUSEKEEPING.

FURNITURE, CARPETS, BEDDING, LAMPS, BABY CARRIAGES, OIL¬
CLOTHS. STOVES, PICTURES, CLOCKS, PORTIERES, CROCKERY,

REFRIGERATORS, TINWARE AND LACE CURTAINS.
We Allow the Railroad Fares Both Ways to Ont-of-Town Purchasers

WITHIN THE RADIUS OF 13 O MILES FROM NEW YORK.

J. & S. BAUMANN'S,
8th Ave., Cor. 19th St

OPEN SATURDAY EVENINGS UNTIL IO O'CLOCK.
OUR ISIEIW CATALOGUE,

EMBRACING EVERYTHING FOR HOUSEKEEPING AND QUOTING PRICES
WHAT YOU CAN BUY ON CREDIT, IS NOW READY, AND ON RE¬

CEIPT OF O CENTS POSTAGE WE WILL MAIL YOU ONE.

a Rehearsal of "Izeyl."
with ermine, and a bonnet from Paris on
her bead. Against such a costume as this
Juno and Minerva were frumps indeed.
The entire wardrobe of Olympus had no
such gown. The toilet was for Sunday 5
o'clock with Mrs. Nicholas Fish.
"F-eesh, who is she. Hein?" she asked

of a neighboring American, with amiable
complaisance toward the hospitable un¬
known. For the moment we seemed to be
at a reception ourselves, so warm were the
hand shakings, so hearty the greetings.
Bernhardt's company adores her. What
wonder! She has the air of a hostess
among her guests, for every one a gracious
word, not of condescension, but of good
fellowship.
"Why, she speaks to them?" exclaimed

a little supe, who had her own opinion of
leading ladies and stars.
She speaks even to supes. The tall girl

who speaks French is singled out for her
gracious notice, and the compliment seems

to enwrap us all. Then Izeyl disappears
within ner door. Officially we are very
mad because the tripod has been moved
to the other side of the stage where Izeyl
dwells.
"What's the matter with that pot, any

way?" exclaims a bewildered figurante.
We are to charge upon Izeyl in the in¬

terest of the brass pot, crying: "A mort,"
"a mort la courtsanne!" But the regis-
seur, with beads standing on his face, cuts
off the last two words, and with the in-

terpretlng aid of toe tall girl Induces the
angry mob to saj "mort" Instead of
"maw."
"Et malntenant Meslames avec In senti¬

ment d'effrol," he p'eads, and again' and
again, until we feel very terrible and
very French. We have another try later
on at "sentiments de commiseration," and
the tall girl is given a speaking part.
She says "ma bien-alme" to a weeping
lady in a green wreath.

"I tell you you acted welL" the cen-
erous girls say, really pleased with her bw»-
cess.

"And, say; that stage manager never
swore at us onct."
The second act of Izeyl manages to do

without us. The professional figurantes
stay below and yawn, except a girl who
is a "living pic:ure" out of a Job. She
is making a str.ped petticoat.
"I can't be wasting so much time," she

says.
The rest of us hover about the wings

watching the scene in the desert. The
girls follow it vaguely.
"Say, what's Bernhardt doing? Isn't she

begging him to love her?" A curly-haired
little supe is tugging at the tall girl's
dress.
"Goodness, he almost kissed herl Ah,

how could he help it?"
How seriously these people rehearse.

They do not mumble their lines, until they
come to the cfies, nor talk sotto voce dur¬
ing the scene. The house Is in gloom,
but the seats might be filled. ApparentlyBernhardt has been absorbed in her part;she is panting with excitement, but sho
has seen everything, noted everything.
"That girl's veil is torn. She must have

another."
"The mob does not swarm enough. There

must be more green in the blue of that
light." \
What painter has a keener sense of color,

of nuances, of the Effect of dissolvinglights?
One rarely has a chance to see more In¬

teresting things than in that third act.
The prompter yields his place and the
regisseur.that Is the stage manager.tip¬toes around us that we may swarm In the
flies. Were there ever such polite people?
It Is a great bore that we must regret the
king, for we are all for Izeyl. Nevertheless
we have at last got our arms at a threat¬
ening angle, can shout "Le rol!" with an
accent not too atrocious, and wear "senti¬
ments d'effrol" as snugly as a dotted veil.
This we feel to be acting, indeed.
Everybody is at white heat. The maid

rushes out with a white satin cape to en¬
wrap her mistress. Little Miss Suzanne,
cunningly spectacled, greets "Ma Mar-
raine," as Slddartha leads her carefully
to her dressing room. The Yogi tramps
back and forth, his shoulde* wrapped In
a brown shawl, and the * rtead
reappears with his off'and a bl^udmustache, his P^yate property.To what jessona in "Izeyl."

\kere are no athletics. Bernhardt holds a
gesture, as In the desert scene, for minutes,
then turns her hand to express a shade of
meaning, while her wondrous Voice and
mobile face run the gamut of her emotions.
Yet how she controls her body! As she lies
across the Prince's lap dead, how dead she
lies. Everything Is the perfection of art;
and we perceive It, more's the pity. Yet the
blinded Izeyl cries "Mon maitre," and for
once the tears fill our eyes. Were ever the
accents of love more wondrously ex¬

pressed?
"Girls, girls: Marguerite Is not In l.t,"1

cries curly head, swallowing a sob.
"Sure!"
They bear Izeyl to her tomb, and we fly

to look at her. The spell Is still on, for
there she lies with closed lids. ,

Then "Allez!" "Allez!" she Is alive. We
are gone, and Izeyl stands before the tu¬
multous curtain.

The child Is in the night and rain
On whom no tenderest wind might blew,

And out alone In a hurricane.
Ah, no,

The child is safe in Paradlsel

The snow Is on his gentle head,
His little feet are in the snow,

O, very cold in his small bed!
Ah. no.

Lift up your heart, lift up your eyes!
Over the fields and out of sight.
Beside the lonely river's flow,

Lleth the child this bitter night.
Ah, no.

The child sleeps under Mary's eyesl
What wandering lamb cries sore distressed.
Whilst I with fife and comfort tro?

O, let me warm him In my breastl
Ah, no,

'Tis warm In God's lit nurseries!
Pail-Mall Gazette.

GREATER NEW YORK'S GREATEST STORE.

In House and Office Furnishings
We carry complete supplies at prices that are worth white remembering.
Office Furniture.

Just In.Our New Lines of Roll-Top Desks,
Flat>Top Desks. Typewriters' Desks, Bookkeep¬
ers' High-Standing Desks, Revolving and Sta¬
tionary office Chairs and Stools.all on sale at
dry goods prices.

$18.75 Buys This Desk.
As a strong attraction, we offer this Handsome,
Large, High Roll-Top Desk, thorough- I Q "] Tly well made, at 10. / 0

Re-Upholstering.
5-Piece Parlor Suits Beautifully Re-

Upholstered for $14.50.
In order to keep our Re-upholstery Shop busy
we will re-upholster Parlor Suits of 5 pieces
with entire new inside material and covered
with good grade of Tapestry, or a choice from
a number of other coverings, of which I / Cfl
we have a large assortment, at I *+.0U

Carpet Remnants
in pieces of 20 to 50 yards AT REMNANT
PRICES. Among these lots it is easy to get., in
a desirable pattern, enough for any room.and
the prices will certainly show a very substantial
saving:

Tapestry 35c.
Body Brussels B5e.
Velvet
Axininsters !>S5c.

Mattress Dept.
Main Floot.

Our Savoy Woven Wire Spring, any (TO
size, usual price 3.00, for I » I v

This woven wire Cot, very strong, a QC
great bargain JO
We offer 200 Mattresses, made of pure South
American Curled Horse Hair, full I ffl QQ
size, 40 pounds, at I U.tJO
This being a special purchase, we cannot du¬

plicate the lot to sell for less than 18.00.
(100 only) Mattresses of Curled Hair, *7 PQ'
second quality, full size, 40i pounds... 1.0w
This offer only holds good until the abov«

quantity is sold.
Fibre Mattress, cotton top, full size... 3.00

Crockery and Glassware.
Carlsbad China Cuspadores, decorated,
always 59c. each, at.....

Glass Table Set, handsome crystal, cut
(imitation) pattern, consisting of But¬
ter Dish, Sugar Bowl. Cream Pitcher,
and Spoon Holder, always 75c., at..

Glass Bowls, handsome crystal, cut
(Imitation) patterns, always 39c., at..

1,500 Royal Hanover Vases, very pretty,
7 Inches high, always 50c. each, at..

.35

.39

.19

.19
IN FULL SWING THIS WEEK:

OUR MUSLIN UNDERWEAR SALE I
OUR MILLINERY CLEARING SALE!
OUR EXTRAORDINARY RIBBON SALE I

AS WELL AS A SCORE OF OTHER SPECIAL SALES. .

'

BLOOMINGDALE BROS. 1 BLOOMINGDALE BROS.


